V.

"THE BARBER  OF  SEVILLE"  AT THE TRIANON.

IT was the month of August, 1785; Marie Antoi-
nette, who had been installed since the 3d in her
favorite summer residence, the Little Trianon, was
to stay there till the 24th, the day before the festival
of Saint Louis. "This outing," says Metra, "is an
almost continual ball. The lords and ladies of the
court dance beneath a large tent. The different per-
sons of Versailles are admitted, and the parties are
many and gay." There' was nothing prettier or
more rural than the Sunday balls on the lawns of the
Little Trianon. The Queen, in her white linen
dress, set aside the sceptre for the shepherd's crook;
royalty became a pastoral like those of Florian. Lan-
cret and Watteau no longer were the models ; it was
Greuze who set the fashion. At these Sunday balls
every one who was properly dressed was admitted,
especially nurses with young children. " Marie An-
toinette," we read in the Memoirs of the Count of
Vaublanc, "used to dance a square dance, to show
that she took a part in the pleasures to which she
had invited others. She used to summon the nurses,
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